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glamour  which  inspired  Clough's  invitation  in
Amours de Voyage:

Over the great windy waters, and over the clear crested

summits,

Unto the sun and the sky, and unto the perfecter earth,
Come let us go, to a land wherein gods of the old time

wandered,
Where every breath even now changes to ether divine.

It is very desirable that any literary boy should
make acquaintance with Dante, and he has the rare
advantage of being an extremely " teachable " poet:
there is only one caution necessary, and that is that
the young student must not linger too long in the
Inferno or he may share the common but disastrous,
and really inexcusable, illusion that Dante is the poet
of Hate and not of Love.

No poet loses more by translation: even if you
agree with the strange opinion of Sir Walter Raleigh
that "if you translate the purest lyrical utterances
into any language they still run straight into song/'
you obviously cannot apply it to the Divina Com-
media, and in my experience translations of it are
at least as likely to repel as to attract; but if you can
once master enough Italian to read it with the trans-
lation by its side you will find that a little effort has
brought a glorious reward.

I feel bound in honesty to comment on the curious
fact that, while we schoolmasters habitually deprec-
ate translations and insist on the necessity of study-